SCMW Of- O 


REMEDY LANE: 

01 — of two bEqiNNiNqs 

CHAPTER 1 

02 — ENcliNq tLeme 

05 — fANOANqO 

04 — A TRACE Ol blood 

05 — ibis ITEART of MilNE (I piEClqi ) 

CHAPTER 2 

06 — UNdERTOW 
07 — ROpE ENds 
08 — CHA-ilM. slijNG 


08 — CHAIN SUNG. 

09 — dRyAcI of if ie woods 


CHAPTER 5 


I 0 - REMEdy Iane 
l I — wAkiNG EVERy qod 
I 2 — secono Iove 
I 5 — bcyONd THE PaIe 


totaI pUyiNq TiME: 68:12 



//unhuman/ 




wcac 


oo|<ii/d [ 


iplgg^ 


OME2.L 


u&rt ■ 


tfig.l 

■/nt' yo. 











t'o be honest I rtn 


can you see him? 

lying alone on that hotel rom 
but with her still present v 
in the warmth of the sheets/C 
and the taste in his mouth 
and the sweat on his skin ;//> 
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JULY 31 2( )()1 (budape 

wait.. ’ 


TO 


Jhudapest par 


And s° f find myself here once again - first step dbw n Remedv Lane 
Budapes tyou tore my world apart 1 weld here I am Y L- 

wc»m with rope ends on my mind, tom with blood scarred in my eves 
But now I’m back to shake that from my life y - 


But now I m back to shake that from my life ” ,U SCarrefl 10 my eyes 
Ending theme, ending theme 

Ripping at the seams, for an opening |§ 

h a \ beak Ter -.1 know I could have left her there 

Th^ as . f ?5'P§ of leaving myself that I could not bear 
/.ye sapie old.hotel room in Pest one night before the Sziuet fest 
Hungarian Princess will you share my rest'* c ■£ 

To rest in my... 

ENDING THLME YftY 

ENDING THEME 

Ripping at the scams, for an opening 

in he honest / don t know what I m looking for - who to he 
l‘ l ' , .%bere aswmee before weeks ago-just uniting for a knock on that door 
upd t have left all l thought w as me to find out, to make sure if it w as von or me 
that made me feel so free and real, but when we kissldonWow“hist don know 
Lame tt leaves a taste a emptiness, and / think What if I'm simp/v depressed' 
blind, just finding rest from my mind here in Budapest" W ' 7 

contusing zest mth the jov of being blessed with the bliss ofself-escane as wr /, 

tHjBSL Y h , ud *!> sm *<> h < W to make sure, and still mvdeir * 
beyond this bed and that door, to be honest, I fear / just don V know 

ENDING THEME 
ENDING THEME 

Ef?DjW(ffHffMF^ reamS ° f bclonging 

ENDING THEME 

Ripping at the seams, for an opening 

Johan Hallgren 

to he honest I don 7 know w hat I 'm looking for 
lying here . watching you leave through that door ' 
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She is mthnacij - a wonder of closeness 

Fiqhitnq hMpocrisn, ft loneltj child that never co^ld believe, net never atve mm 
C 5n fife s insanity - TtnderStandinij is all, she fails to find ii she can never fall 

TUljier life she’s longed to be weak - fill this time on roads turning bleak f 

| Watch her dance... 

He § sharpness of mind - a loneltj Peter Pan d g ^ 

fili|aijS Standing behind and from a distance lookinq at a world of love and deceit 
Thislefuld of air defies evern rooftop andfree instead of what he’s craving for the ^ioSt;,®- 
GeSn^ close ° 

Livelhftt Mon miqht Find the answers - ijoM can’t Know before ijon live wnUjK 

Lovland life wiu^ive ijon chances - from ijonr flaws learn to forgive fr W&2 jg 

fill his life he’s soffit to be brave fill this time son^ht Someone to save % (jf 

I 

1 Watch him dance.. ^ 

Thei are two of a kind - two cbildrlh warm and wild 
In a world^joiruj blar^fe^ai||th#r voices - speakir 

Lov« ami fife ifii^iveiioH chains - fJLi tjaiirflaws l 

mm 


hi m 


filwavjS beinlj much more human than theij wished to be 
Theij Pnilt Mp a world, so wonderful. so pare and tense 
Stafned onlij now and then btj the blood of their joM^ frmoeence 

fill their life on Tolkien’s grounds (Forests and d^iihs) fJU th e ir tun 
Trapped in a Fandango - Watch them dance... FfiNDTiNGO! 

Live that mom miaht find the answers - Uoa can’t wait before ijoa live 
Love and life wia^ive ijoa chances - From ijoar flaws learn to forgive. 
























Touching ground Going home to those I miss 

Safe and sound Weeks of exile turn to bliss 

But there's something in her voice When she is calling me 

A trace of blood to lead me 

Through roads of agony With blood taste in my mouth 
And clouds before my eyes 

I kneel beside the bed Where my bleeding dryad lies 
Three young souls in misery 

Hitting ground Nausea wakes me up at dawn 

TT O O r J r 

Hopes are round 
Dissected, turned and then 
Withdrawn 

A chair of steel and wire Her legs are open wide 
Helpless in myself I stand there cold beside 
The doctors stay away Leave us with this dismay 
To see the colors of a miracle Fade and turn to gray 
Then a cry and rivers of blood Flow so sadly 
bringing you 

Our dreams pour into a cold tray Two young souls in misery 
Missing you 



came 


I never knew your name but I will miss you just the same 
I was to live for you I lost the will to live at all the day you 
It'll never be the same but I will love you just the same 
You were to be the first, how wonderful 
Now I will always fear to hope again 


The irony Of seeing me whispering through her skin 

So joyfully To our child there deep within 

Or or when she called to me To tell me cheerfully 

That she had seen your shape On a hospital screen 

And of nurses being concerned That you never moved or turned 

Too late we see the warnings Too late we learn 


I never saw your face and now you're gone without a trace 
Except the trace of blood that's deeply scarred into my eyes To fill your pi 
It’ll never be the same but I will love you just the same 
I was prepared to be your father How can I ever prepare for that again? 
Still I follow that trace of blood Always leading back to you 
Hollow years of damming that flood Two young souls in misery 
Missing you... missing you... 
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KJ lieawake watching the 
rise ana fall on the v\>gllp< 
this room growing coJde^ 
of the yowhg woman less 
heaving you or not was nev 
gf not fovinq, but one of n 


I lie AWAkf wATchiNq youR shouldERS 


TIhat This is beAuiy 

I bfliEVE This hfART of MINE whEN iT TElls My MINcj 
ThA] this is reason 

I bfiliEVE This hEART of MiNE whEN iT CRiES AT TIME 

TItat This is Iorfvfr 

I bEliEyE This Iteart ol MiNE whEN it teIIs Th£ skiES 
That This is Hte I ace of Cod 

DanieI QWenIow 

I liE AWAkE WATChiNq yCHJR shouldERS 
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Let me go 
Let me go 

Let me seek the answers that I need to know 

Let me find a way 

Let me walkaway 

Through the Undertow 

Please let mi go 

ISSSffi 4,2001 (esMsti 

Let me rise against that blood red velvet sky 
Let me chase it all 

Break my wings and tall * f , .. 

Probably survive 
So let me fly 
Let me fly... 


Let me run 
Let me run 

Let me ride the crest of chance into the sun 

You were alwavs there 

But you may lose me here 

Now love me if you dare 

And let me run 


I'm alive and l am true to my heart now I am I, but why must truth always make me die? 



Let me break! 

Let me bleed! 

Let me tear myself apart I need to breathe! 
Let me lose my way! 

Let me walk astray! 

May l )e to proceed. 

Just let me bleed! 


Let me drain! 

Let me die' 

Let me break the things I love 1 need to cry! 
Let me bum it all! 

Let me take my fall 
Through the cleansing fire! 

Now let me die! 

Let me die... 



Let me out 

Let me fade into that pitch black velvet night J 



She is still young... ' 

Another day of emptiness This life is wearing her down The room around her is a mess 
Her children safe with her mom 

She is still young but feeling old Two children with different fathers 
She sits on the bathroom floor alone The shower chain broke Her neck hurts 

Then another night of emptiness to wear her down Naked to the world she w r raps her sadness in a gown 
Her children fast asleep she sears the dark with glassy eyes Choosing carefully among herhusband’s bu ' 

“Over!" she cries through rope ends and silk ties Beautiful life escaping her young blue eyes ' 

But life holds her hand,refusing to let go Leaving her breathing on the floor * 

V I 

They’re still asleep don’t hear her cry And she’s still obsessed with rope ends 
This time she picks a stronger tie With Winnie the Pooh and friends 
She is still young but feeling old A child dying to be a mother J 

Now she hangs from the ceiling all alone All pressure is falling from her 
Seeingguilt hastaught her guilt she s raised on disbelief Merely twenty' beaudfuitmt with a taste for grief 
She has learnt all that there is to know- about hopelessness Seeing that no effort in this world can stand her 

“Over'"she cries through rope ends and silk ties Beautiful life escaping her young blue eyes 
And Hftmie is strong, wouldnever let her fall Prevents her from breatlmg tiff she s not there at all 
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And IV&mie is strong, wouldneveflet her fall Prevents her from breatlmg tifftyes not there at all 
But life holds her hands, refusing to let go Reaving her breathing on tkefoor % 

Johan Hallgren Daniel Gftdenkhv f 

Seeingguilt has taught her guilt she's raised on disbelief Merely twenty beautiful but with a taste for grief 
She has learnt all that there is to know about helplessness Seeing that no caring in this world can ease her stress 

Helpless she lies in rope ends and undies Unseeing eves fixating Eerores smile 
“Over!" she cries as she’s going unblind Still in this lire Still in this troubled mind 
The ceiling let go, the oldhouse let her fall Dropping her breathing to the hard cold floor 
Hitting her head - a broken china soul Red stains on porcelain and she ’s not there at all 

Breathing she cries for rope ends and silk ties Beautiful eyes Piglet stands shy behind 
Broken sne lies undead and unblind Beautiful life Beautiful crying young eyes 
Blackened and bruised, learning how to see Staring at her tooth - crimsoned ivory 
Hours they pass this broken china soul Red stains on porcelain 
And she’s not there at all 
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first place: 


The Sisters of Solitude... 


They love and hurt, break and are broken, the sisters of solitude 
Tney cannot shake the dust from the ground 
Cannot rise from the ashes, the sisters of solitude 
They reach out to embrace the world, good and evil, weak and strong 
Tney will settle for nothing less, the sisters of solitude 
They love that they be loved, give that they be given 
Hurt that they get hurt, the sisters of solitude 
Hence, one loses weight by the second 
Throws up what she can instead of what she cannot 
Hence, two have tried to hang themselves, too strong to shut life out 
Yet too weak to live it 

Hence, the little one disappears, melts into the walls, stands back 
Agrees, unsatisfied 

They all carry the end of the world in their chests 
Heirs of sadness and irony, of settling for less, of bitter consent 
Of mothers and mothers of solitude 
They all try to break free, the sisters of solitude 

I fear them all so... 

I love them all so... 



in 
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’icking... ticking... Wishing^ wishing... 

Standing here in Buda trying to explain 
To myseli and to the gin beside t 
I feel so weightless and free from all my pain 
Telling myself that you're here inside , % 

rind is in mv hair as we are on this sun hot roof 
id tar below the Danube passes as we talk „ t 
e to think that this is what you wanted me to fmd 
ippiness could help us rebuild what we've lost 

m Calling - waking every god 
Falling-love is rn my blood 
W Breathing - love is life unbound t 
■Kneeling - let me tread its ground 
3ugh her eyes I can see who you used to be 
Tnrough my eyes she can see 
What that feeling means to me 


fOh, ticking.., ; 

> stronger - wish. 
I was someone tl 


I was whole 
T, ~\not 


; I was someone that I m not t 
puld linger to the faith I used 
ing of myself to be a god 
n wishing to be Godr 

nief^ifcfenfdw 
Johan Jiaffqren 


to have 


Throw 


my eyes she can see 
[umb anxiety m 










I am qoNE I Ieave no skAdow wIhen I'm aIone 

kby I WANT 


Seco 

1984-1 99 


we are eteven cuta Mie is 
But one week from now 


and this soaring love. 
Because we are eleven 


tne love or my lire 
she will turn her back on me 

with 

_ _ _ _ _ ___ _ _ _ us 

nothing left of this aching love 
But I aon't know that now 
and she i 


Four years from now she will give me hope, then sleep wi 
my best friend Five years from now it is the two of 
but by then there is nothing left of this aching love 


Day aIter cUy NoxhiNqs ekANqed you're Jar away But I NEEd you tItat 

Thouqh our pAiN is Iarc h er tItatv Universe ToNiqliT 
I WANT you TO k\OW I CANT slfEp ANYMORE By t(|E MCiItTS By fkt Niql#S 
Year aIter year Tear aIter tear I IeeI likE My Iteart will bREAk In two 
I'll never buliEVE iN Iove anymore AIter This AIter This Can never 


(CiIcIenIow) 

TiME AfiER TiME I AM WASTENq My TIME LiviNq iN A pASf wkfERE 1 WAS ST RON q But NO 
I'll STAY foREVER iN My dREA\MS wItERE yOU ARE NEAR 

Want you to kNOw I can't sIeep anymore By tIte Niqkrs By rht NiqbTs Day aIte 
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C <yr tHe stars Jp 

QE WE WERE W^Ersk WE tnET 
raw, you COLL me t 
IT TO. WORRY 

im Rtarrr , m 

Irvfl TO WORRY OPOCrT 
itter way. . . 

k careful, At . Hurts' -JS 
For Tier Tr is tyE* roursmk 
. For .me tr. ts my mpd. 
rvd In /The End I ^OESSfWE 
noRy For moRE. roRitfeomE 


emotions 
(human-ish) 
flesh x 2 


*. fuel in the/ etui ... 

&if/- SJ emei ferity aniflhinef ay niuelt ay 
//flayer/ huilinrf an if erne / 
r Jne/ *lll lit eye roitlrl le a *eee of reiifiinrf 
i-lo-t Hie flerre * Une eifarl i liff 

never faiH 4 ? 6 ting a foul la* /& 

* furl *o il doey, ofieeotrfaiii 
dforrtuly Hum// ne/u&M' head 
&hrx*e/ of lobinty' ife>utye/f 
lit ore fh 

# faai?e/tfel fa h u t/ antfone 

ay niuelt ay **f hrunefeared litem ... 

|: ^ fin in Hie end 

afaeritfy roan led if on all le feel fanner// 


But there is a LOGIC to his world, if they could SSly s2l 

"""■. 

i M be s^nasaufeg 

fk/t) .. - ^s^ajssflssssa 

Losing control and I don’t know ifl am TRUE AXAIL 
Johan Hallgren Daniel Sildenlow 
And I remember when you said'"voU ? v?’breJoiN?nFWmm < ’i e human ,h ?>'» e wished to be... 

But suddenly one day there was just too much blood'i^^ 

v—£&!r * ■ of whens and whys... 

. . 

Sh^so'mSL^tlWl^ PjttilJi "lr har / "“'"ed tl see 


Seeking freedom I touched ihe'untouchaf- tf’s 

PrenaSffitydt^yttejtorjfl* 01 ® h 'P iar ‘ than we wished to be 
We were alway, «* nore hS than we^e^^w^ 

WE WILL ALWAYS BE SO MUCH HM $S!Q$t ^ 
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transition 

tongue 
//human// 
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/ /human// 
sweat 
salt 


sorrow 
love 
past 
sex 
failure 
illusion U 


. . .transition 


• transition 

.transition 

//unhuman// 

transition 
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